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" Black-Eyed Susan "; and he danced it with a swiftness, a Ughtness, and a limberness of joint that were truly astonishing in a man of his years. Legend said that in London it had been a great "go," had drawn-oh, fabulous shillings, not to mention pounds —but I never saw him play William to a good house, never — neither did I ever see the dance encored. The people did not appreciate versatility, and one night, while before the curtain in responding to a call, he began a bitter tirade against the taste of the public — offering to stand there and count how many there were in the house, and telling them that next week that same house would riot hold all who would wish to enter, for there would be a banjo played by a woman, and such an intellectual treat was not often to be had, but they must not spend all their money, he was even now learning to swallow swords and play the banjo; he was an old dog now, but if they would have a little patience he would learn their favorite tricks for them, even though he could not heartily congratulate them on their intelligence, etc., etc. Oh, it was dreadful taste and so unjust, too, to abuse those who were there for the fault of those who remained away.
However, during the week's engagement of which I have been speaking, I had two nights in the ballet, then again I was cast for an important part. It was a white-letter day for me, professionally, for, thanks to Mr. Davenport, I learned for the first time the immense value of " business " alone, an action unsustained perhaps by a single word. I am not positive, but I believe the play was " A Soldier of Fortune " or " The Lion of St. Mark " — anyway it was a romantic drama. My part was not very long, but it had one most important scene with the hero. It was one of those parts that are talked about so much during the play that they gain a sort of fictitious value. At rehearsal I could not help noticing how fixedly Mr. Davenport kept gazing at me. His frown grew deeper and deeper as I read my lines, and I was growing most desperately frightened, when he suddenly exclaimed: